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CHAPTER |,
In Which Keziah Hears Two Pro-
posals and the Beginning
of a Third.

Trumet in a fog; & fog blown In
during the night by the wind from the
wide Atlantle. So wet and heavy that
one might taste the salt In It 8o
thick that housea nlong the main road
were but dim shapes behind Its gray
drapery, and only the gates and fences
of the front yards were plainly in evl-
dence to the passersby. The beich
plum and bayberry bushes on the
duneg were spungled with beady drops.
The pole on Cannon HIN, where the
beacon was holsted when the packet
from Boston dropped anchor in the
bay, was shiny and slippery. The new
wenathervane, a gilded whale, present-
ed to the “Regular” church by Captain
Zebedinl Mayo, retired whaler, swam
in a sen of cloud. The Hchened caves
of the little “Come-Outer” chapel
dripped at sedate intervals, The brick
walk leading to {he door of Captain
Elkanah Daniels's fine residence held
undignified puddles in lts hollows.
And, through the damp stillness, the
muttered growl °f the eurf, three
miles away at the foot of the sandy
bluffs by the lighthouse, sounded omi-
nously,

Directly opposita Captaln Elkannh's
front gate, on the other side of the
main road, stood the little story-and-
a-half house, also the captain’s prop-
erty, which for fourteen years had
been tenanted by Mrs. Keziah Coffin
and ber brother, Solomon Hall, the
ehoemaker. But Solomon had, the
month before, given up his fight with
debt and illness and was gleeping qui-
etly down In Trumet's most populous
centeér, the gravevard. And Keziah,
left alone, had decided that the rent
and living expenses were more than
her precarlous ei-nings ns o seam-
stress would warrant, and, having bar-
gained with the furnlture dealer In
Waellmouth for the sale of her house-
hold effects, wns now busy pgetting
them ready for the morr»~ when the
dealer's wagon wag to call. She was
going to Boston, where a distant and
condescending rich relatlve had In-
terested himself to the extent of find-
ing her a place ns sewing woman In
a large talloring establishment,

The fog hung llke a wet blanket
over the house and its small yard,
where a few venerable pear trees, too
conservative In thelr old nge to ven-
ture A bud even though It was almost
May, stood bare and forlorn. The day
was dismal. The dismantled dining
room, Ita tables and chalrs pushed into
a corner, and Its faded Ingraln carpet
partially stripped from the floor, was
dismal, likewise. Jonsidering all
things, one might have expected Ke-
zinh hersell to bs eéven more dismal
But, to nll outward appearances, she
was not., A largg portion of her
{hirty-nine yeara of life had bheen
pasggd under a wet: blanket, so to
spenk, and she had not permitied the
depressing covering to shut out more
sunshine than was absolutely neces-
gary, "If you can't get cream, you
might ns well learn to love your sas-
ser of skim milk," sald practical Ke-
#lah,

She wns on her knees, her calico
dress sleeves, patched and darped, but
abgolutely clenn, rolled back, uncover-
fng w pair of plump, strong arms, a
saucar of tacks before her, and a tack
hammer with a claw head In her hand,
She was taking up the carpet. Grace
Van rorne, Captain Eben Hommond's
ward, who hnd ealled to see If there
was anything she might do to help,
was removing towels, tablecloths, and
the like from the drawers In a tall
“high-boy," folding them and placing
them in an old and battered trunk.
The palr had been disoussing the sub-
Ject which nll Trumet had discussed
for three weeks, namely, the “calling”
to the pnstorate of the “Regular”
church of the Rev. John Ellery, the

Grace laughed, even though she had
been somewhat shocked,

“Why, Aunt Kezlah!" ghe exclaimed
—those who knew Keziah Coflin best
uspally called her aunt, though real
nephews and nleces she had none—
“why, Aunt Keziah! What do you\
mean by comparing the—the person |
you just mentioned with a minister!®

“Oh, 1 wasn't comparin’ 'em; I'll |
'leave that for you ComeOuters to do.
Drat this carpet! Seema’s if 1 never
saw such long tacks; I do belleve who-
ever put 'em down drove 'em clean
through the center of the earth nnd |
let the Chinymen clinch 'em on t'other
side. 1 haul up a chunk of the cellar
floor with every one. Ah, hum!" with
a slgh, "I eallate they aln't any more
anxlous to lenve home than I am. But,
far'’s the minlster’s concerned, didn’t
I hear of your Uncle Eben sayin' in
proyer ‘meetin' only n fortnl’t or 8o |
ngo that all hands who wa'n't Come-
Outers were own children to Satan?
Mr. Ellery must take after his father
some. Surprisin’, ain’t it, what & fam-
ily the old eritter's got.”

The girl Inughed ngaln. For one
brought up, since her seventh year, In
the strictest of Come-Outer families,
ghe Inughed n good deal. Many Come-
Outers considered it wicked (o laugh.
Yot Grace did it, and hers was & laugh
pleasant to hear and distinctly pleas
ant to see
“Aunt Keziah,” she sald, “why do
you go away? What makes you? Is
it absolutely necessary?”

“Why do 1 go? Why, for the same
rengon that the feller that was hove
overboard left the ship—'cause I can’t
stay."

“I don't care!” The girl's dark eyes
fiashed indignantly. *I think it's too
bad of Cap'n Hlkanah to turn you cut
when—""

“fon't talk that way. He ain't turn-
in' me out. He ain’t lettin' houses for
his health and he'll need the money
to buy his dsughter's summer Tigs.
She nin’t had a new dress for a month,
protty near, and here's o young and
good-lookin' parson heavin' I sight
Maybe Cap'n Elkanah wonld think a
minlgter was high-toned enough even
for Annabel to marry.”

“He's only twenty-three, they say,"
remnrked Grace, n trifle maliclously.
“Perhaps she’ll adopt him."

Annabel was the only child of Cap-
tain Blkanah Denlels, who owned the
finest house fn town. She was the
belle of Trumet, and had been for a
good many years.
Grace smiled,
Erave,

“Now, Auntle,” she eaid, “please
listen. I'm in earnest. It seems to
me that you might do quite well at
dressmaking here in town, if you had
i lttle—well, ready money to help you
at the start. I've got a few hundred
dollars In the bung. presenta  from
uncle, and my father's Iinsurance
money. 1 should love to lend It to
you, and T know uncée would—"

Mrs, Coffin interrupted her,

"Oat's foot!"” she exclaimed. “I hope
1 haven't got where 1 need to borrow |
money yet s while, Thank you just
as much, deary, but long's I've got
two hands and a mouth, I'll make the
two keep t'other reasonably full, T
wouldn't wonder. No, | shan't think
of it, o don't say another word. No."

The negative was so decided that
Grace wna silenced. Her dlsappoint-
ment showed In her face, however, and

y

but quickly grew
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young divinity student, who was to
take the place of old Parson Langley,
minlster in the parish for over thirty
years. Discueslon in the village had
now reached a critical point, for the
Reverend John wuas expected by al
most any coach, In those days the
daye of the late fiftles, the rallroad
down the Cape extended only ag far
as Bandwlch; passengers made (he
reat of thelir journey by stage. Many
came direct from the city by the
-packet, the little schoomer, but Mr,
Ellery had written that he should
probubly come on the coach.

“They say he's very nlcelooking™
remarked M! v Van Horne soberly, but
with a migchlevous glance under her
dark leshes at Keziah. The lady ad-
dresgsed ppused long enough to trans-
fer soveral tacks from the floor to the
saucer, and then made answer,

“Humph!" she observed. “A good
many years ago | saw a theater show
gp to Boston. Don't be shocked;
those clreumstanccs we hear so much
toll of—the kind you can't control—
have kept me from goin' to theaters

it I wanted to. But I did

She Broke Into & Smothered Laugh,

Kezinh bhastened to change the sub-
Ject,

“How do you know,” she observed,
“but what my goin' to Boston may be
the beat thing that ever happened to
me? You can't tell. No use despalr-
in', Annnbel ain't given up hope yet;
why should 1?7 Hey? Ain't that some-
body comin'?"

Her companion sprang to her feet
and ran to the window., Then she
broke into o smothered laugh.

“Why, it's Kyan Pepper!™ ghe ex-
claimed. “He must be coming to ses
you, Aunt Keslal». And he's got on
his very best Sunday clothes. Gra-
clous! I must be going. I didn't
know you expected callers.”

Kesiah dropped the tack hammer

__mlm_w-

“Kyan!” she repeated. “What In
the workld {a that old idiot cemin’ here
for? To twalk about the minister, 1
s'pose. How on earth did Laviuy ever
come to let him out alone?"

Mr. Pepper, Mr. Ablshal Pepper, lo-
cally called “Kyan" (Cayenne) Pepper
bechuse of his red hair and thin red
ulde whiskers, was one of Trumet's
“gharncters," and In his case the
character was weak. Ie was born in
the village und, when o yougster, had,
like every other boy of good family
in the community, cherished nmbitions
for a eeafuring life. His sister, La-
vinia, ten years older than he, who,
nfter the death of their parents, had
undertaken the job of “bringing up"
her brother, did not sympathize with
these ambitions. Consequently, when
Kyan ran away eshe followed him to
| Buston, stalked aboard the vessel
| where he had shipped, and collared
‘lllm, literally and figuratively. One
of the mates venturing to offer objee-
‘tion. Lavinia turned upon him and
gave him n piece of her mind, to the
immense delight of the crew and the
loungers on the wharf. Then &he re-
turned with the vagrant to Trumet,

That was Kyan's sole venture, so far
as salloring was concerned, but he
ran away a2gailn when he was twenty-
five, 'This time he returned of his
own accord, bringlng a wife with him,
one Bvelyn Gott of Ostable. Evelyn
could talk a bit herself, and her first
interview with Lavinla ended with the
Intter's leaving the house Im a rage,
swearing never to get foot in It agaln
This oath she broke the day of her
sisterdindaw’s funeral, Then she ap-
peared, after the ceremony, her bag-
gage on the wagon with her. The be-
reaved one, who was sitting on the
front stoop of his dwelling with, so
people gay, a most reglgned expression
on his meek countenunce, looked up
and saw her,

“My land! Laviny,” he exclalmed,
turning pale. “Where'd you come
from |

“Never mind whers I come from,” |
observed his sister promptly. "You
just be thankful I've come, II ever
a body needed some one to take care
of 'em, it's you. You can tote my
things right in,” she added, turning
to her grinning driver, "and you,
'Bishy, go right in with 'em. The idea
of your settin’ outside takin' it easy
when your poor wife ain't been buried
more'n an hour!"

“But—but—Laviny," protested poor
Kyan, speaking the truth unwittingly,
“I couldn't take it easy afore she was
buried, could 17"

“Go right in," was
"Narch!"

Abishal marched, and had maorched
under his sister's orders ever since.
She kept house for him, and did 1t
well, but her one fear was that some
female might ngain capture him, and
ghe watehed him with an eagle eye.
He was the town assessor and tax col-
lector, but when he visited dwellings
containlng single women or widows,
Lavinia always accompanded him, “to
help him in his figeerin’,” she said.
Consequently, when he appeared, un-
chaperoned, on the walk leadlng to
the side door of the Coflin homestead,
Kezlah and ber friend were surprised.
oi{e's dressed to kill)"! whispered
Grace, at the window. “Even hig tall
hat: and in this fog! I do belleve he's
coming courting, Aunt Meziab'

Mr. Pepper entered diffidently.

“[—J—" he began. “Well, the fact
is, I came out by myself. You see,
Laviny’s gone up to Sarah B.s to talk
church doin's. I—I—well, I kind of
wanted to speak with you about some-
thin', Keziah, so— Oh! 1 didn't see
you, Gracie, o

the answer.

Good mornin®

He didn't seem overjoyed to see
Miss Van Horne, as {t was, In fact,
he reddened perceptibly and backed
toward the door, The girl, her eyes
twinkling, took up her jacket and hat,

“Oh! I'm mnot golng to stop, Mr,
Pepper,” she said. "1 was only help-
ing Aunt Kezlah o lttle, that's all, I
must run on now."”

“Run on—nonsense!” declared - Ke-
#lah declsively. “You're goin' to stay
right here and help ns get that stove
pipe down. And ‘Blshy’ll help, too.
Won't you, Bish?”

The stovepipe was attached to the
“airtight” in the dining room. It—
the plpe—rose perpendlcularly for a
tew feet and then extended horlzon:
tally, over the high-boy, until it en-
tered the wall. Kyan looked at it and
then at his "Sunday clothes.”

*“Why, 1I'd be glad to, of course,” he
declared with dublops enthusiarm.
“But I don't know's 11l have time, Per-
haps I'd better come later and do it
Laviny, she—"

“Oh, Laviny can spare you for a
few minutes, 1 guess;: 'epeclally as she
don't know you're out. DBetter take
ybur coat off, hadn't you? Grace, fetch
one of those chalrs for Ky—for
Bishy to stand on."

Grace obediently brought the chalr
It happened to be the one with a
rlckely leg, but its owner was help-
ing the reluctant Abishal remove the
long-tailed blue cont which had been
his wedding garment and had adorned
his person on occasions of ceremony
aver since. She did not notice the
chair.

“It's real good of you to offer to
help,” she sald. “Grace and 1 dldn't
hardly dast to try It alone. That pipe’s
been up so long that I wouldn't won-
der {f "twas chock-full of goot. If you're
careful, though, 1 don’t helleve you'll
get any on you. Never mind the floor;
I'm goin' to wash that bafore I leave."

Reluctantly, slowly, the unwilling
Mr. Pepper suffered himself to be led
to the chalr. He mounted it and gin-
gerly took hold of the pipe.

“Beotter loosen it at the-stove hole
first,” advised Kealnh. “What was it
you wanted to see ma about, "Bish?"

“Oh nothin’, nothin",” was the hasty
response. ‘“Nothin' of any account—
that is to say—"

He turned redder than ever and
wrenched at the plpe. It loosened at
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its lower end and the wires holding it
suspension shool

“] guean,” observed the lady of the
house, “that you'd better move that
chest of drawers out so's you can get
behind It. Grace, you help me, There!
that's better. Now move your chalr.”

Kyan stéepped from the chalr and
moved the latter to a position between
the high-hoy and the wall. Then he
remounted and gripped the plpe in the
middle of its horizontal section.

“Don't be In such A& hurry,” Inter
rupted Kezinh. “Does stick in the chim.
ney, don't {t?4 Tell you what you can
do, Grace; you can go in the woodshed
and fetch the hammer that's In the
tabla drawer, Hurry up, that's & good
girl.”

I"-an protested that he did ot need
the hammer, but his protest was un:
heeded. With one more glance at the
couple, Grace departed from the kitch
en, biting her lips. She shut the door
carefully behind her. Mr. Pepper la
bored [rautically with the pipe.

“No use to shake it eny more till
you get the hammer,” advised Kezlah,
“Might's well talk while you're waitin?
Wha! was it you wanted to tell me?"

“Keziah, you're a single woman."”

Hia companion let go of the chair,
which she had been holding in place,
snd stepped back.
her breath. YI-—"
“Nao, nol

if you won't marry me,
Laviny.
together.
then.

in the' bank.
book in ber bureauy, but you could get |
it from her. I own my house, I'm a
man of gopd character. You're poor,

Mid Catarth. -

For many years 1 hnve been wreat
ling with the problem of furnishing
the public an internal catarrh remady,
Peruna has been the-remedy that I
have devized and it has certainly re-
lisved many thousand people, yes hun-
dreds of thousands of people, of chron-
e catarrh,

Constipation wag my chief difficulty
in treating these cases, [ often felt
that it would be better if a laxative
element were added to Peruna, [
feared to do #o, however, first because
of the number of catarrhal patlents
who needed no laxative, and second I
was afraid of making such a radical
change in a remedy that was already
doing s0 well, Thus it was that I con-
tinued to prescribe with the Peruna &
bottle of Manalln to those who needed
g laxative. At last, under circum-
stances explained In my booklet, 1 was
constralned to add the laxative ele-
ment to Peruna, This constitutes what
Is now known as the revised Peruna.

Now thosa who take Peruna will,
first, find themselves promptly re-
i3 lleved of their constipation. Second,
: ; i the eatarrh will gradually disappear.
8. B. HARTMAN, M. D, Atl;d lt:ulncultha catarrh is cured the con-

] on leaves
You are constipated. You have tak- o s

“He I8 loony!" she exclalmed undcri

I ain't loony. I want to
make a proposal to you. 1 want to see
I'm sick of
Lat's you and me settle down

I could have some peace
And I think a whele lot of you,
too,” he ndded, apparently as an after-
thought, “Don't stop to argue, Keziah.
I've got 'most fifteen hundred dollars
Laviny keeps the pass

en laxatives o great many years, You
have tried to select a dlet that would
keep yvour bowels regular, In this you
have failed and were obliged to go
back to your laxatives again. This, 1
gay, has been golng on many years.
You also have a slight catarrh in the
lead and throat. You never imagined
that the catarrh had anything to do
with the constipation. Suppoee I were
to tell you that as long as you hava
that vsiarrh you will never get better
of your constipatlon. Would you be-
lleve me? Well, whether you would

you follow the advice given In my
book, you will never have to take pills
any more. Cathartics and laxatives
you can {gnore. You will be perma-
nently relleved of both your catarrh
and the constipation.

Pe-rv-na, Man-a-lin and La-cu-pla
manufactured by the Peruna Com-
pany, Columbus, Ohio, BSold at all
drug etores.

SPECIAL NOTICE:—Mnr rsons in
for The Old-time I’e:-nmn..l~r p'?‘hcy wun?nllh':
Poruon thnt thelr Fathers nod Mothers used
to take. The old Porunn Is now called Ke
tarmo, If your driogglst or denler does nod
keep it for sale writa the Katarno Comp

but I don't let that stand in the way. |
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“Get Down- Off That Chairl” |
Anyhow, you're a first-rate housekeep: |
er. And I really do think an awful lot
of you."
Mre. Coffin stepped no farther in the '
direction of the kitchen. Instead, she |
strode toward the rickety chalr and
its occupant. Kyan grasped the plpe
with both hands.
“You poor—miserable—impudent—" |
began the Iady. |
“Why, Kegziah, don't you want to?" |
He spoke as if the possibility of & re
fusal had never entered his mind. “I
cal'lated you'd be glad. You wouldn't
have to go away then, nor— My soul
and body! some one's knockin' at the |
door! And this dummed pipe's fetched |
loose!™ |
The last sentence was & smothered
ghriek. Keziah heeded not. Neither
did she heed the knock at the door. l
|

Her hands were opening and closing

eonvulsively.

“Be glad!"” she repeated. "Glad to

marry & good-for-nothin' sand-peep like |
you! You sassy— Get down off that

chalr and out of this house! Get down

this minute!"

“I can't! This stovepipe's loose, I
tell you. Be reason'ble, Kezlah. Do—
don't you touch me! Il fall if you
do. Pleas-e, Keziah!— O Leordy! 1
knew it. Laviny!”

The door opened, On the threshold,
arms akimbo and lips set tight, stood
Lavinla Pepper, Her brother's knees
gave way; In their collapse they
struck the chair back; the rickety leg
wabbled. Kyan grasped at the plpe to
save himself and, the mext moment,
chalr, sections of stovepipe, and Mr
Pepper disappeared with a mighty
crash behind the high-boy. A cloud of
soot arose and obscured the view.

Keziah, too Indignant even to laugh,
glared at the wreck. In the doorway
of the kitchen Grace Van Horne, ham-
mer !n hand, leaned against the jamb,
her handkerchief at her mouth and
tears In her eyes. Lavinla, majestic
and rigld, dominated the scene. From
behind the high-boy came coughs,
sneezea and emphatic ejaculations,

Miss Pepper was the first to speak. |

“Atishal Pepper,” she commanded,
“some out of that this minute.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

History of the Pipe. |

The history of the development of
pipes is tascinating and forms an im-
portant part in the history of censers.
It is bellevéd that the plpe ante-dates
the use of narcotlc herbs, such 'as to-
bacco, although the Importance of
smoke appears to have been chiefly, if
not wholly, due to Its supposed medi
cal properties. The offering of Im
cense made by the Agtecs to the
Spanish conquerors resembles In
many respects the famlillar peace pipe
acustoms of the American Indlans,
and the plpes themselves nre similar
to those found everywhere between
gsouthern Mexico and Canada, Tha
custoyp of smoking probably did not
orlllmc.thj'wzh the enjoyment of
the taste of the smoke, but arose in
connection with the development of
the fire cult In which it had a sacred

| speclalizing 1o specimens of brilliant

entitled to a vote (says Judge), and

signlficance. k

Columbius, Chio, and they will tell you

belleve me or not {t is the truth. whious it

Butterfly Farm.

Business men from New York are
to establish in Red Bank, N. J, the
first butterfiy farm In the world. They
will ralse butterflies of nll varieties,

LASTING ALMANAC.

coloring and highly decorative appear-
ance, The product of the farm Is to
be sold to society women, who thus
will be enabled to satisfy their whim
for having butterfiles about their con-
servatories and parlors.

Salllng Ships In Demand.

In consequence of the better outlook
for salling ships, values have gene up
considerably during the last year or
two. Ror instance, a four-masted sall-
fng ship of 2,760 tons register, which |
wag sold in January last year for $32.- |
500, is at present in the market for |
gnle, and the owners have reruseﬂi
o deflnite offer of $45,000; they are
asking $50,000. |

‘l nl.-__)
The Agent—I'd lika to sell you »
_—_— farmer’s almananc.
The Greatest Woman. | The Rube—Land’s sake, mister, }
Who was or Is the greatest woman | bought one in 1905 thet ain't wore
fn all history? ‘Two hundred teach-| out yet
ers. answered the question and with
enthuslasm and unanimity the judges
awarded the prize to the one who
made this reply: “The wife of the
farmer of moderate means who does
her own cooking, washing, Ironing,
sowing, brings up a family of boys
and girls to be useful members of so-
clety, and finds time for Intellectual
ifmprovement.”

Never do onything concerning the
rectitude of which you have a doubt —
~Pliny. f

Eke E:_I.-:iver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver Is
right the stomach and bowels are right.
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

gently butfirmly com-
pel a lazy liver to
do its duty.
Cures Con-
had been marched off to jail. “Thank | gtipation, In-
heaven,” suld Stronghead. "That set- | digeation,
tles the where-shall-we-spend-the-sum- f!l
@ G - p1e eadache,
mer problem, anyhow. and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICR.

One Problem Settled.
Mrs. Stronghead had just thrown a
paving stone through a drug store win-
dow, merely to prove that she was

New China Currency.
The new Chinese dollars of the
Chinese republic are objects of much

Genuine must bear Signature
curiosity nmong the natlves. They
carry lngligh on the obverse sideand

oo oot
o & VS s Shin Broom G0
- =, ip Br Gorn

the republie.
TO us

Selling Agents American Society of Equity.
For this market writa for quotationa

Coyne Brothers

160 W, B0DUTH WATER STR., CHICAGO

Wrong Guess,

Nan—I1've seen your new young man,
and I ghould call him a diamond in
the rough.

Fan—Well, ha's susceptible of some
polish, I'll admit, but you haven't class-
ffled him correctly; he's a Jasper,

IT'S THE FOOD.
The True Way to Correct Nervous
Troubles.

Nervous troubles are more often
caused by Improper food and indiges-
tion than most people imagine, Even
doctors sometimes overlook this fact.
A man says:

“Until two years ngo waflles and
butter with meat end gravy were the
main features of my breakfast. Finally
dyspepsia came on and I found myself
1n a bad condition, worse in the morn-
ing than any other time. I would have
a full, sick feeling in my stomach,
with peins In my heart, sides and
head.

“At times T wonld have no appetite,
for days, then 1 would feel ravenous,
never satisfled when 1 did eat and so
nervous 1 felt like ehrieking at the
top of my.yolce. Ilogt flesh badly and
hardly knew which way to turn until
one day I bought a box of Grape-Nuts
food to see if T oould eat that T tried
it witlout telling the doctor, and liked
it fine; made me fesl as if I had some-
thing to eat that was eatisfying and
still T didn't have that heaviness that
1 had felt after eating any other food.

“I hadn't drank pny coffes then in
five weeks. I kept on with the Grape-
Niuts and In a month and a half T had
gnined 15 pounds, could eat almost
anything T wanted, didn't feel badly
after eatlng and my Dervousness was
gll gone. It's a pleasura to be well

Name given by Postum Co. Battle
Creek, Mich. Read the hook, “The
Road to Wellville,” in pkgs. “There's
& reason.” s

et o s i i TRy
- ] trus, and full of homan

Richest in Healing Qualitieg
FOR BACKACHE, RHEUMATISM,
KIDNEYS AND BLADDER

FOLEY KIDNEY PILLS
'SINGLE
IEWIS BiNDER

mﬁ'&”’fn ALWAYS RELIABLE

£ MPSON'S .5z inliems
DI

Quickly Ends
Weak, S5ore Eyes

Settith Gye Safvy
Dondane of this desiring to buy
ReBerS oryehing advertised initecot

umns should insist upon having what they
usk for,refusing all subdftitutes or imitations
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